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	The Promise

The Promise

"Ashe sweetheart we are wasting our time," her mother said, "If we don't evacuate out of our house in fifteen minutes, we will die from the flaming meteor. Ashe are you listening to me?"

Ashe was listening. She heard every word her mother said. But she didn't reply back. She sat down at the very bed inside the very bedroom which she grew up when she was a child. She knew that the flaming meteor, which was predicted to fall and destroy the Freljord, was coming closer within every passing second, but she didn't care. Her eyes were closed and her hand was to her chest, praying that he would come.

She made a promise.

A promise to _him_.

And she intends to keep that promise.

Like as though she read her mind, her mother said, "Don't you get it, Ashe? He isn't coming! He's been gone for the past month! He disappeared without a trace. What makes you think he will come now?"

"But," Ashe said, so softly that it sounded like a quiet whisper, "he said he would come. We promised that we will share our engagement rings by eleven o'clock."

Ashe was telling half of the truth though. Yesterday, after finishing her usual chores, Ashe found a mysterious letter lying on her bed. She swore that it was empty when she woke up in the morning. Opening the letter hesitantly, she was shocked that it was from him! The letter said that he will arrive at twelve o'clock midnight so that they may exchange wedding rings and greet the morning full of happiness together. Ashe felt a new wave of hope inside her and she told her mother that he was coming at eleven o'clock just to delay time further, but after every passing minute her mother grew more and more impatient whereas Ashe's hope grew more and more thin.

"Ashe you're acting silly," her mother replied with a rough but urgent tone coming from her voice, "You're marrying a man who ran off during his wedding day. Please don't be sad, but I cannot imagine your unhappiness when he doesn't come at all. Even if he doesn't come back I'll always be here for you. You are my only daughter and I love you so much. So please…let's go and try surviving before it's too late."

The small glimmer of hope inside her vanquished without a trace, and Ashe felt her throat tightened while her eyes watered with tears. She bowed her head so that her mother wouldn't see her crying. Even though she couldn't see the clock on the wall, she knew it was ten minutes before it struck midnight. Ten minutes until he would arrive. She came so close, so very close, yet it's so far away.

"Yes mother," Ashe said as she wiped away tears away from her eyes, "thank you." She stood up and they both embraced.

Ashe watched her mother exited out of the room, leaving the door slightly ajar. Seeing that she's completely alone, Ashe turned toward her bed and pulled out a sealed pink envelope from the collar of her dress. Inside it was her wedding vow, which she wished to recite when he came.

"I'm sorry," Ashe said quietly as fresh tears started brimming from her eyes and a teardrop fell onto the clean envelope, "I waited as long as I can. Please, forgive me Tryndamere." She gently placed the sealed envelope on the bed and walked out of her room. She closed the door quietly and the room became dark and quiet.

Epilogue

The meteor struck the Freljord ten minutes later, setting the entire town in flames. In the morning, as everything became mere smoke and black ashes, a Poro was passing by the charred remains Ashe's room until it saw something odd inside the black ashes. Curious, the Poro dug through the ashes and found a bloodied hand of Tryndamere's, tightly gripping Ashe's wedding vow.

Author's note:

Hello! Thank you for reading this story! In case you haven't realized by now, this story is a reference to the Anju and Kafei sidequest in The Legend of Zelda: Majora's Mask. Unfortunately I've never played it before, but I do wish I may someday in the future.

Also I've been receiving requests from followers to continue my Tears story. Yes I will continue it, but I only ask that you may be a little more patient. ^_^;


End file.
